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A SERMON ON DAMASCUS,

DA, TALMAGE CONTINUES MIS SERIES
ON PALESTINE

The Tent Acts Iy, & "As He Journeyed
Me Came Near Damascons' Fall Re-
port of A& Most Admirabile Digennres
Merewith Fresented,

ook v s, e 7 The New York Aemd
emy of Music was flled with an andivinee
of nenrely six thonsand peesons ut TheChrls
than Hormld seryvion this eventng when Dy,
Talmage delivers) the eleventh sermon of
his meries on Palestine amd the sl jolning
conntries, The same sernon, s on pre
wious Sundays, hnd been prenched Iin the
worining tonnother large nodiones in the
Meookiyn Aeademy of Muosie. The aub
war Damascos,” and the text, "“As
Journeysd he came nene Damancns, ' —
Acte Ix, & e Tulimmge saidd
In Palostine we spent lnst night In a
mud hovel of one story, but camels pd
sheop In the basement. Yot never did the
most brilliant hotel onany continent seom
a0 atienctive to me as that stracture,  If
we had beon ohliged tostay in atent, ne we
expected to do that night, we must have
perished. A violent storme bl opensd
npon us its volleys of bhail aud spow and
radn and wind as If to let us know what
the Bible means when prophet aml evan
gelist aud Christ himself spoke of the fury
of the elements  The atmospherie weath
broke upon as about 1 o'e¢loek in the after
noon and we were until night expossd 1o
it. With hands snd feot bentmbed, and

our bodies chilled to the bone, we mmle |
our slow way. While high up on the |

rocks, and the gale blowing the huvdest, o
signnl of distross halted the party, for
down in the ravines one of the horses hald
fallen snd bis rider muast not be lefe alone
amdd that wilderness of seenery nid horror
of storm,  As the night approsched (he
tempest thickensd and  blackenod  and

strengthensd. Some  of our sttendants [
golng nhead had gnined permission for s | garh, deserts to the south,

to halt for the night in the mwd hovel |
spoke of.  Our fiest duty on nevival wis
the resuseitation of the exhausted of our
party. My voom was without w window,
and an iron stove without any top in the
center of the room, the smoke selecting
my eyes in the absence of & chimney

Through sn opening in the floor Arab |

faces were severnl times thrust uap to see
how | was progressing,  But the tempest
ceasod during the night, and before It was
fully dny we wers feeling for the stirraps
of our siddied horses, this belog the day
whose long march will bring us to that
city whose nime cannot be propouncesd in
the hearing of the Intelligent or the Chrls:
tlan without making the blood tingle and
the nerves (o theill, and putting the best

emotions of the soul intoagitation — Damas
cunl

CEBANEN PRI

During the day we passod  Casarea
Philippl, the northern terminus of Chrlst's

arneyings.  North of that he never went

@ lunch at swoon, seated on the fallen
columns of oue of Herod's palaces.

At 4 o'clock in the afternoon, coming to
hill top, we snw on the broad plain a city,
which the most famons cnmel deiver of all
time, aftorward ealled Mohammed, the
prophet and the founder of the most stn
pendous system of ervor that has ever
oursed the earth, refused to enter beonuse
he said God would allow no man to enter
but one parndise, and he wonld not enter
this earthly paradise lest he should be de
nied entrupee to the heavenly, But no
alty that | ever suw so plays hide and seck
with the traveler. The alre Is so clenr the
distant obijects seem close by, You come
on the top of & hill and Damasous seoms
ounly a little way off. Hut down you go
into n valley and you see nothing for the |
pext half hour but barrenness amd rocks |
regurgitated by the voleanoes of other
ages. Up another hill and down again, |
Up ngnin and down again.  But after your |

fenee s nlmost exhausted you vench the

t hill top, and the city of Damascus, the
oldest vity under the whole heavens and |
built by Noah's grandson, grows upon
your vision. Every mile of the journey
now becomes more solemn amd suggestive
and tremendons,

This is the very romd, for it hias been the
only road for thousands of years, the roud
from Jerusalem to Dumascus, nlong which |
a eavalendo of mounted ofMicers went, snhout
1,80 years ago, in the midst of them a flerce
Httle man who made up by magnitude of
hatred for Christinnity for his diminutive
stature, and was the leading spirit, and,
though suffering from chronic inflamma-
tion of the eyes, from those eyves fnshed
more indignation agalnst Christ's followers
than any one of the horsed procession, ‘T'his
little man, before his name was changed to
Paul, was oalled Saul. So many of the
mightiest nntures of all nges nre condensed
tnto smallness of stature.  The Frenchman
who was somethmes ealled by his troops
“Old One Hundred Thousand' was often,
because of his abbreviated personal pres
ence, styled “Little Nup." lLord Nelson,
with Insigunifleant stature to start with and
one eye put out st Calvi and his right arm
taken off at Tenevitfe, proves himself at
Trafulgar - the mightiest hero of the En-

lish nuvy. The greatest of American theo-

fnns, Archibald Alexander, could stand
uander the elbow of many of his contempo-
rarles.  Look out for little men when they

slves arrive efore night, The evening s
mear at hand, sl an we leave snowy Her
mon behind vs pnd approsch the shadow
of the n'll[lull'll of two hundeed mimeiies wa
out through s clrcim forence of many milos
of garden which embower the citly.  Hao
Tuxurinnt are hese gardens, so opulent in
eolors, so lnsclons of fralis, so glittering
with fountalns, so rleh withh bowers and
Klomks thint the Mohammmedan's hoaven wis
fashioned nfter what nre to be seen hore of
| Bloom and fraitage.  Here in Danisseis at
the right season are eherries nond il berrles
and apricots and almo ds and  pistachios
and pomegranntes and pears and apples
At plurms and cltrons and all the riehness
of the ronml world's pomology.  No won

er that Jalian callod this city “the vye of |

the east,” and that the poots of Syrin have
styled it the luster on the peck of doves, "
and hlatorinns sald, Tt In the golden clusp
which couples the two sldes of the worll
togother ™'
‘ DISAPPOINTMENT AT DAMASCTS,
Many travelors oxpross disappointment
L with Dimmscns, ot the trouble s they
| have carrisd in their minds from boy hood
the book which dazzles a0 mnny young
peaple, “The Arabinn Nights,"" and they
come Into Damascns looking for Aladdin's

Iamp and Alnddin's ring and the genil |

which appeared by rubbing them. Dot s

I have never rend “The Arablan Nighis, '
P weh wtaff not belog allowed aronnd onr
| hovse in my boyhood, and nothing Hghter

In the way of resding than "Haxter's
Salnts’ Everlasting Rest" and D Anubig

ny's “Ihistory of the Reformation,” Da

mascus nppenrod to me as saerod sod secn

Inr histories have presented 1, wnd so the
Lelty was nob s disappointinent, hat with
few exeeptions w sarprise,

Uiy my window to-nlght in the hotel |
At Damnsens | hear the perpetunl eipple
andd rush of the viver Abann, Al the se
eret e out! Now 1 know why all this
Moem meied Feadt, wnd whiy eversthing is so |
areen, and the plain one great emerald
The river Abana! Ao ot fur off the viver
Pharpnr, whioh our horses waded through
toudny! Thank the rivers, or rather the
Giowl who mode the rivers!  Deserts to the |
dowerts to the |
| [T ileserts to the WL, h||! here i i
dise, Al ns the rivers Glhon snd Pison
and Hiddekel and Euphrstes mnde the
other paradise, Absnn and Pharpar make
this Dumnscus a parndise,  That s what
made Gen. Naamnn of this city of  Damns
ois w0 mmd when bie was told for the enre
of his leprosy to go amd wash in the river
Jordan,  The viver Jordan s much of the
year a muddy stream and it is never so
clenr as this river Abans that T hear vimb
ling under my window to-night nor us the
river Pharpar that we crossed today, They
are as clear as though they hnd lwen
sleved through some especial sieve of the
mountains.  Gen, Nuaman bhad great anid
patriotic pride in these two rivers of his
own conntry, and when Flisha the prophet
told bim thist if ho wanted to get rid of his
leprosy he must go and wash in the Jor
dan, he falt as we who live on the magnifl
vent Hudson would feel if told that we
must go mnd wash in the muddy  Thames,
or as if those who Hyve on the transparent
Hhine were told that they must go sod
wash in the muddy Tiber.

8o Gen, Nuamun eried out with a volee
ms lond as ever he had  used in commnnd.
Ing his troops, uttering those memorsble |
words which every ministor of the gospel
sooner or liter takes for his text: " Are not |
Abann and Pharpar, rivers of Damascus,
better thun the waters of Iseael? May |
not wiash in them and be clean?”’ Thank |
God, we Hive inn land wich plenty of rivers,
Pand that they bless nll oure Atlantie const
und all our Pacifle oonst, nid retionlate nll
the continent between the coasts. Only |
those who have traveled in the deserts of |
Syrin, or Kgypt, or have in the orlental cit
fes heard the tinkling of the bell of those
who sell water can realize what it s to
bave this alvine beverage in abundanes
Water rumbling over the rocks, turning
the mill wheel, saturating the roots of the
corn, dripping from the buckets, tiling
the pitchers of the bhoasehold, volling
thigeigh the fonts or baptistrios of holy ur
dinance, Hling the reservoles of elties, In
viting the eattle to come down and slnke
thetr thirst and the birds of heaven to dip
their wing, sscending In robe of mist amd |
falling nmnin in benediction of shower |
water, living wiater, God given water)

AWAKKENING IN THE MORNISG

We nre nwakened In the morning in Da |
mascus by the song of those who have |
different styles of food to sell. It is not o |
street ory ns in London or New York, but
a welnd and long deawn out solo, com
pared with which a buze saw s musical,
It mnkes you inopportunely waken, and |
will not let you sleep agnin.  Buat to those
who understand the exnct meaning of the
song it becomes quite tolerable, for they
sing: "God is the nourisher, buy my bread;”
| Goed B8 the nourisher, buy my milk;"
“Giodd Is the nourisher, buy my frait.”  As [
you look out of the window you seo the
Mohnmmedinns, who nre in large majority
In the city, at prayer.  And if It were put
to vote who should be king of all the earth,
fifteen thousand in that city would say
Christ, but one hundred and ehirty thon
sand wonld say Mohammed.,  Looking
from the window, you see on the hotse
togs and on the streets Mobumumedans ot
worship, The muezzin, or the officers of
mligion who announce the time of wor
ship, appear high up on the diferent min

start out for some sspecial mission of good
orevil. The thunderbolt is only a conden
stion of sluwetricity.

BYHIA'S NOONDAY 8UX,

Well, that galloping group of horsemen
on the rosd to Damasous were halted
quicker than bombshell or cavalry charge
ever halted s regiment,  The Syrian noon-
day, because of the clarity of the ntmos-
phere, s the brightest of all nooudays, and
the noonday sun in Syrvia is positively ter-
rific for brilllnmee. Vut suddenly that noon
there flashed from the heavens a light

astar in comparison. [t was the face of the

the heavens, and under the dash of that
overpowering lght all the horses dropped
with their riders. Human face and horse's
mane together in the dust.  And then two
elaps of thunder followed uttering the two
words, the secoud word like the first: “Saull
Baull" Forthree days that fllen cques
trinn was totally blind, for excessive Hight
will sometimes extinguish the eyesight,
And what cornea nnd erystalline lens could
endure n brightness ter than the noon
day Syrian sun® | read It a hundesd
times, but it never so impressed me bafore,
and probably will pever so impress me
agnin, as | took my Bible from the saddle
bags and read aloud to our ecomrades in
truvel, “As he Journeved he oame near
Damunrens, and suddenty there shined ronnd
about hiim a hight from heaven, and he fell
to the carth and heard o volee saying nnto
him, ‘Saull Sauil Why perseoutest thou
mer and he sald, *‘Who art thou, Lord?'
*And thyg Lord sald, *Lam Jesus whom thon
persecitest.”

But we cannoy stop longer on this romd,
for we shull sow this unhorsed sguesirian
Iater in Dumascus, tow el whieh his horsae's
head s turaed and ot which we must our

minaret, inclosed by o ralling and ery ina
sad and mumbling way: “God s great. |
bear witness that there is no God bat God,
I bear witness that Mohammed s the
| mpostle of God. Come to peavers! Come

tosalvation! God is great. There Is no |
other but God.  Prayers are better than
sleep.” Five times o day must the Moo | animals and fraits and landseapes here
hammedan engage in worship. As he | being first wronght into silk—dinmnsks
beging e turns his face toward the city | And specimens of damaskeening by which

I

lnt Mecea, and unrolls upon the ground a
rug which healmost always carries, With

| his thumba touching the lobes of his ears

| and holding his face between his innds, he l
which ouule that Syrian sun seem tame as | orles: “God is great,” Then folding his | <0ty luden carnvans from Aleppo in one
| ands neross his gindle, he looks down and | i
glain and ascended Christ looking from |says: “Holiness to thee, O God, and praise | direction, and caravans of all nations pay
be to thew, Great Is thy name. Great is | Iog toll to this supremaey.  Greent is Do

thy grentness.  There isno deity but thee "
Then the worshiper sits upon his heels,
then he touches his nose ta the ruy, sl

Itlum his forehead, these genuflections e

haod toward heaven, he saysi “1 testify
there is no deity but God, and 1 testify
that Mohammed is the seevant of God, and
I the messenger of God'" The pravers close
by the worshiper Lolding his hunds opened
upward as if o take the divine blessing,
and then his hands are rabbesd over his
face ns if to convey the blessing to his en
ire llnll_\'
HEABONE FOR PRAISING MUHAMMEDANISM
Yhere are two or three commendbile
tPings about Mohoammedsnisig One s
that fts dicciples wash before every mot of
prayor, and that s Bve times nodiy, wad
there ‘s gospel I cleanliness  Noother
ol ble thing  Is they don't cure, who
s loo~ing aml nothiog can stap them in
their pruy s Another |i?fn‘ is that hy
the onder of Mohnmmed, and an order
obeyed for thilrtenn hundred years, no Mo
bammedan tonches strong drink But the

Lt}

arets or tall towers, and walk around the ! thie point of the sword clear binck to the

| chariot nor earnvian nor bazar nor pal
compnnied with the ery, "Grear is God, " | .
Then, ruising the forefinger of his right | street, smull of stature and insigolilcant in

polygamy. the many wifehood of Mobam.
medanism, has made that religion the un
utternble winl wverlasting curse of woman,
moed when woman sinks the rmee sinks
he proposition meently made in high we
cloxiasticnl places for the reformation of
Mohnmmedanism, Instend of s abliters
Ehon, be HEe an stbempt to liproyve o plagne
or educate n leprosy.  Thers s only one
thing that will ever reform Mobmmmedan
Ison, oMl thnt dn bs extirpation from (e
e of thewarth by the prower of the gospwe]
of the Hon of Glod, swehileh mnkes nov only
ik, bt worimn, feve for this Hife and free
for the Hife to come

The spirit of the bhoreible religion whioh
[irey e the oty of D s, I!lnlru
whiome streets wo sl amd ont of W hose
bvanrs we ke purchnses, aml o whose
s ies we study the wood carvings sl
beshizenments, wns demonst ented ns Inte s
PR hen b Ehds edty b0 pot b elesnt b 0 000
Chvastinms In forty elght houes atel pat to
e el SO0 Chiristinn bomes, sl those
strevts woe winlk today were red with the
e, o Che shiviokos mnid gromns of the
dying il dishonors!l men sl women
e this phnce o bell oneseth, This went
on il o Mohnmomedan, better than his
rellgion, Abdel Kader by tmme, 0 groat
woldier, who In one wir hsd with 2580
Lo Denton 00,000 of the CHEY, Now pro
tewtodd mzndnst this massanore ad ot hersd
the Christinns of Damasens into cast les
and private houses nod Oled his own home
with the aifrighted sufforers, After n
while the mob vame to hils door and e
mnndesd the “Cheistinn dogs® whom he wns
sheltering.  And Abd el Kader mounted a
horse and drew his sword, and with n fow
of his ald soldiers araund him chargsd on

| the moh and eried: “Weetehes! Ts this the

winy yon honor the prophet® May his
marmes bt upon you ! Shame on yon'!

CBhame! You will yet live to repent. Yon

think you may do ns yvou please with the
Christinns, but the day of retelbation witl
come.  The Feanks will yet turn vour
mosip s into churm nes Not o (Christinn
will T give up. They nre my brothers
Sl bk or T will Hive my men the or
ey to thpe

Then by the milght of one grent sou?! un
der Giond the wave of assnssinntion rollsd
baek, Huzan for Alslel Kader! Although
now we  Americans wid foreigners prass
through the strects of  Damascus unhin
dered, there I8 inmany poarts of the eity the
withulviesl hissingg of a hatred for Christinn
ity tht i it dared wonld put to denth every
mnn, wornn and ehild I Dimasens who
does not declivre nlleglonce to Mobinmimis)
Hut | onme gl to sy thant w wide, hard,
splendid tarnpike rond has within n few
years been constructed from lll’ll'nllll oun
the shore of the Mediterennvais, to thiselty
of Dornvmsens, mndd U ever agadn Chat whole
sl amsassinntion s attempted  Frooneh
troops and Enlish troops woulil, with jin
whing bitsnnd Hghtning hoofs, dash up the
Bl sl ebowne this Diimaseos plain and
leave the Mohnmmedan mrderees dewd on
the floor of thelr mposipiies ol sermaelios,
It is too Inte io the history of the warld for
governmoents to allow sueh tliings ns the
modern massnere at Damascus.  For such
murderons nttacks on Christian mission
nries and Christinn disciples the gospel is
not sonapproprinte ns bullets or sabers sharp
nind heavy enongh to ent through with one
stroke frrom erown of hewd to saddle

THE MODERN C1TY

Bt T st sny that this city of Dumas
cus s I owseo it now is not ns nbsorbing ns
the Duninscus of alden times. T turn my

C ek upon the buears, with rogs fascinmt

Ing the merchants from Bagdad, and the

| Tislinn textile fubrie of incomparable make,

and the manafactured saddles and bridles
way enough for princes of the orient to
ride and pull, and baths where ablution
bwcomes inspiration, and the homes of
thise bwrgnin makers of today, marhilisd
and divaned and fountalned and npholster
wed el mosaieed and aeabesgued and colon
nded uotil nothing can be added, and the
splendid remnins of the great mosgue of
Johin, ovigimally buile with gates so heavy |
Lhnt it reguieed live mon to taen them, nld |
columns of porphyey and Kneeling places
feamed fn dinmond and sevent y-four stuin
il glass windows and six hundesd Tamps
of pure gold, a single peayer offered in this |
mosue sikd to be worth thirty thonsnnd |
pruyers offersd in nny other plaee. | taren
my back on all these acd see Dinmnscns as
It wiss when this narrow streot, which the
Bible calls Stealght, wns n grent wide street,
w New York Browdway or o Parisian
Chnmps  Elysees, n great  thoroughfare |
crossing the city feom gate to gate, along
which teamped nnd rolled the pomp of wil
nutions, 2
There goes Abreabam, the father of all
the fuithful.  He has in this city been pur
chasing a eelebrated slave.  There goes
Hen Hadad of Bible times, leadizg thirty
two conguersd monarchs. There goes Da
vid, king, warrior and sacred poet.  There
goes Tamerlnne, the cougueror.  There
goes Haroun wl Raschid, onee the com
mnnder of an army of vinety five thousand
Persinns ond Arvabs,  There comes n war
vior on his way to the barracks, cureying
that Kind of sword which the worlid hax
forgotten ow to make, & Damascus blude,
with the interlncings of color changing st
every new turn of the light, many colors
coming and golng and interjoining, the
blade so Keen bt conld cut o twadn an ol
ject without muking the lower part of the
object tremble, with an elusticity  that
could not be broken, though you broaght

hilt, sl hoaviog o wintersd  sappearanes
which musde the blade seem as though just
dipped o clear fountain, a teiumph of
eutlery which n thousand modern foundrey
men nmil chemists have attempted in viin
Lo imitate.  On the side of this street
damasks, numed after this city, lgares of

In this city steel and iron were first graved,
and then the groves fillisd with wire of
golid <damaskeening,  But staod back or
b rn over, for here ave at the gates of the

firvetion, nud from Jerusalem in another
mascs!

WHAT MOST BTIRE TIHE S0l
But what most stivs my soul is neither

Fwonld result in change of appearance but l
|

wew, but o blind e passing along the

personnl appearnnce.  Oh, yes; we have
| s bim before He wus omesof thit enval
| eade comivg from Jernsalem to Damascus

| tor kil Christinns, and we saw him and his

Horse tumble up there on the roul some |
distance out of the city, sm! be got up |

| Wlind.  Yes, it is Sanl of Tarsus now golug
| mhong this street cudled Stralghit Il I isid

|
before hix fave, upto thie hoase of Jduadas;

ot Juidos the bad, But Jadas the gowd, o
funother part of this ety one Ananlns, nst
MSumnnboas the Har, Lot Atasdas the Chris
tinm, s tald by the Lord to o to this hotse
of Judas on Straight street and put his
hands on the Blind eves of Baul that his
slght mlght retirm, “OL"" sandd Auanins,
“I dare nobt go; that Saul is a terrible o)
low. e kills Chirlstinns and he will kill
me."" “Go sald the Lord snd Ananias
went., Thore site i Wlindoess that tre
b

| Wiy hils felends, for he cannot see b Dl |

e —

-————
e alonim  pwrsecitor He was a great
nature erushed He hnd started for the
eity of Dnmnscus for the one purpose of
Aawnssininting Christ's followers, but sines
that full fram Lis horse b has entirely
climigeed Ananins steps up to the sight
less pronn, prts his eight thumb on one e
mued the left thumb on the otter eve, and in
an outhrst of symputhy and Jove andd
falth snys: “Breather Sanl! Birother Saul
the Lord, even Jesus that appeared nunto
thee o the w ny ms thou ommest, his sent
mie that thoit mayst revoive thy sight aned
bwe flilesd with the Holy Giost Instantly
socthng ke soales foll feom the bl
man s exes, and he nrose Crom Chat seat the
mightiest evingel of all the ages, a Sir
Williame Homilton for metaphysical analy
sin, o dobin Milvon forsabilimity of thonght,
n Whitefleld for poptlne « Towprienes, wJohn
Hownrd for widespromd  phillant hiropy, but
toore thme sl of Ehem pot toget her Inspired,
thunderbolted, multipotent, npostolio. Did
Judas, the Kind  host of this Blind mnn, or
Annnins, the sisltor, soe sciales deop from
e wigghvt losm oy im Fthink nim ot Pl l > l T I b ] N )
kuiow thes bl fullen, sl that i« all that \ )( ] 14 t& 4\ l ( ) l\) I\) l
hanprpwns to any of s whicn we are convert
il The blinding scnles deop from our eyes
wnd we see things differently

A Uhvistinn womnn, missionary among
o miost dlegraded teibe, whose religion wins
never to wash or improve pessonal appear
ance, wis teying o persande ane of those,
hent hen wormen pot anly of seed of change
of heart but change of habits, which |
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Beater Comb
ALL FOR §

Al

_ . >
No. 1122 N SI'REET.

Agents for Garland Stoves and 1

the effort fuiled nntil the missionary  fd
placed In her own hallwiny s looking glaes,
winl when the barbarie womnn prssing
through the hall saw hersell (o the mie
ror for the fest time, she exelnimed, “Can
It b possible | look Tike thot =" and ap
pallod ne her own appearanes she renonneed
her old rellglon and nskedd to b bnst pactesd !
I thie Chiristadn veliglon,  And s we (ol
thint we e ndl eight inoonre sinfal aod un
changed comd'tion watil  the seales ol
fromm onr eyes, ol in the looking glnss of
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ol s worrt] W s o0l sl ves s we penldis
nre, untdl div bne genee trnnsforms s
MASY PEOPLE ARE DLISD, v
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Aoy s Blind s Poaonl was bofore Annnios l,hl"ﬁ ’.i I) l] ' 1“\‘ l\,‘/l - ( )‘ p ,
touched Wis eves Vil there are many !

e Trom whiose ryies the scales have al L. ) - (. . (l H (l ,
ready fnllen,  You seo nll sabjects and all L

things differently Gl and Christ ol AP o = R e - g ' .
eternity, and your own immortal spircit For _h:" _””””{-«’ year will be note -~”-’f;{l for
Sometimes the scales do wot wll @l w s pecial features whicn the Publishers believe ampa
onee, When | was o boy, at Mount Pleas . ;

nnt, one Sunday afternoon rending Docded 'H.\H(H’ inlerest r.l'ﬂff l‘f”lﬂ”]f. f‘/}('}u f/h' f(i/{'f.ln‘f”_f‘r may He

rlidge’s ' Hise amd Progress of Hellgion in .
Sir Edward Arnold.

the Soul," that afternoon sorme of e sonlos |

fell from my eyes and Tsaw o Uttle, Afrer

I hawd Bewn e the miblodstey abont o yenr, | oonteibnites Loyt Decetmber nuinber the est of 0 series of Gy Aiticles

one Sunday afternoon in the village par | peoples s wass, and its thonghts.  Mr. Bobwrt B, whio wis cianm ldsiomne
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Phenician's faith, other senles fell from | giam
Henry M. Stanley
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i Berhnl Novel by Hobert Louis Stevenmson and Liovil Csbonrme, will vin
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Puul's visit, in vision to the blind and o
Prof. James Bryce, M.P.

'here are maany people in this hoase 1o

ervabarid vision for those who saw some
whint before?
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becwme blind Io infaney,  But after the -
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renlly  the father whom she had ooty in lln-llli‘ﬁl’l-l B :.r'.?.“.‘.-.‘-‘#'-'.".':'.'.*.‘.'.ﬁ:-...., Skar il WA
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To vach one of this vast multitnde of
anditors 1 eay ax Ananins did 1o Saul of
Tuwrsns when  his  sympathetic  fingers
touched the closed eyelids: “Brother Saul!
Hrother Saul! The Lord, even Jesus that
nppeneed unto thee in the way that thon
cumest, hath sent me that thow gt est

receive thy sight and be flled with the
Holy Ghost!"
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One of the slickest gnmes ever worked
by confidence men s that of buying n
furm. One of the pair looks over the coun
tey until he s the man be is after, wml
b then buss the farm st the furmer's own
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the bargoing Defore the papers enn I
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time o cateh un infernal
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inand steal,

nnew bonnet,  Unecle Jerey, we dasn’t do | wies “out of sight’
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hours. " the country through which he journey
“Guess we would, Auant SBally, and so 1'H ed was one of wondrous beauty, s
sell out to the fust man.’ much that it was with deep regret he
He sternly refused the second offsr, untl | poted the nightly shadows fall. Tlow
even when o thoumsand more was added he ever, tenfold joy veturned s he beheld ts tealt A
wits intlexible,  The st purchinser never | ghe brilllantly lighted car, and the merry hatk ain runmeth inte
. , he . NS Veril It ackman taketh i in
showed up ngalo, and to this day the wlid company it contalne erily, dx shillly ]
couple are holding the woney nmd have | gafforded a view of Elysium TGS, and the (ool
up his voiee in great la

::lm puapers rendy for the trde. —~New York The wise man vetireth 1o rest e an el L B
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his Jouvney ended

His train is on time, Mo reacheth home we

He regoiceth with soire 3 hibs troapk cometh g
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ties tie ket by the same ronte, the “Givean
Muriington,”
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